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with her. She used to live outside the Yungchin Gate, but Chi
Ya-nei, one of her intimates, lent this house to her."
When Chin Chung learned that the girl was a native of Pien-
liang, he felt even more drawn towards her. After finishing his
wine, he paid the waiter and left the tavern, and as he walked on
he thought thus to himself: "What a pity that such a beautiful
girl should fall into a prostitute's house." Then he laughed to him-
self, saying, "But how could I, a poor oil peddler, have caught a
glimpse of her if she had not fallen into such a house?" Then
his thoughts grew bolder. " 'A man has but one life to live and a
plant sees but one autumn.' If I could have a beautiful woman like
her in my arms for one night, I should die without regret." Then
laughing at himself, he said, "I make but a few cash a day in
selling oil. How could I think of such impossible things. Like the
toad that longs after the flesh of the swan, I shall never have my
wish. She would not receive me even if I had the money, since
she is accustomed to dealing only with rich and noble people." But
another thought occurred to him: "I have been told that brothel
keepers care only for money and are ready to receive a beggar if he
can pay the price. So she ought to be willing to receive me who
carry on a respectable trade. Surely I need not fear that she would
reject me if I had the fee. But where would I get so much silver?"
And so he thought to himself as he wended his way home.
There was never such a silly man as he, a man who had only
three taels of silver for his capital and yet entertained the idea of
paying ten taels for a night with a famous courtesan. But "he who
has the will will accomplish his purpose" and in the end he figured
out a way. "From tomorrow on," he said to himself, "I shall put
something aside toward making up my capital and save the rest
for fulfilling my desire. If I save one fen a day I shall have three
taels and six chien a year. In three years I shall have accumulated
enough money. If I save two fen a day, it will only take a year and
a half and if I can save more than that it will take only about one
year." As he thus thought to himself he reached his room before
he realized it. He unlocked the door, and went inside. Everything
in the room was much as before, but because of the thoughts